* The trouble fome Ityigne 

Sweet tefu faue my foule.forgiue my rafli attempt, 
Comfort my mother ,(hield her from defpaire, 

When die fliall heare my tragycke ouerthrow. 

My heart controls the office of my tongue, 

My vitall powers forfake my brufed truncke, 

I die, l die.heauen take my fleeting (oule. 

And Lady mother all good hap to thee. Media, 

Enter '7 > embro8k£ ) Salisburie > Effex. 


EJfex. My Lords of Pernor coke and of Salisbury t 
We mud be carefull in our policy, 

T o vndermine the keepers of this place, 

Elfe fliall we ncuer finde the Prin ces grauc. 

Pemb. My Lord of Efex,uVc no care for that, , 
I warrant you it was not clofely done. 

But who is this ? loe Lords the withered flowre, . 


Who in his life fhin’J like the mornings blufh; 

Caft out a doore^cni’d his buriall right, 

A prey for birds and beaftsto gorge vpon. 

Salisb. O ruthfuir fpeftacle ! O damned deed ! 

My finewes fliake,my very heart doth bleed. 

EJfex. Leaue childiflr teares braue Lords of England, 
Jf water-floods could fetch his lifeagaine, 

My eyes (liould conduit forth a fea of teares. 

If fobs would hc!pe,or forrowes ferue the turne, . 

My heart fliould volley out dcepe piercing plaints.- . 
But bootlefle were't to breath as many fighes 
As might ecclipfe the bright eft Sommers Sunne, 

Here refts the hclpe,a feruice tohis Ghoft. - 
Let not the tyrant caufer ofthis dole, 

Liue to triumph in ruthfull maflacres, 

Giue hand and he?rr,and Englifhmen to arme?, 

Tis Gods decree to wreak e vs of thefeharmes. 

Temb, The beft aduife : but who comes polling here ? 


ofKingfohn. 

Enter Hubert. 

Right noble Lords, I fpeake vnto you all. 

The King entreats your fooneft fpeed 
To vifit him, who on your prefent want, 

• pid ban and curfe his birth, himfelfe and me, 

For executing of his drift command. 

I faw his paffion,and at fitted time, 

Aflur’d him of his coudns being fafe, 

Whom pitty would not let me doe to death : 

He craues your company my Lord in had, 

To whom I will conduft young Arthur draight, 

YVho is in health vnder my cuflody . 

Effex. In health bafe villaine, were’t not I leaue the 
To Gods reuenge.to whom reuenge belongs, ( crime 

Here fliould’d thou perifli on my rapiers point. 

Call’d thou this health ? fuch healch betide thy friends, 
Andallthatare of thy condition. 

Hub. My Lords, but heare mefpeake,and kill me then, 
Ifhere I left not this young Prince aline, 

Maugre the hady Ed id of the King, 

Who gaue me charge to put out both his eyes, 

Thar God that gaue me liuing to this houre. 

Thunder reuenge vpon me in this place : 

And as I tendred him wirh earned loue, 

SoGod loue me, and then I fliall be well. 

Sal. Hence traitor hence ,thy counfeli is herein. Exit. Hub. 
Some in this place appointed by the King, 

Hauethrowne him from this lodging here aboue, 

Andfure the murther hath beene newly done. 

For yetthe body is not fully cold. 

EJfex. How fay you Lords fliall we with fpeed difpatch 
Vnder our hands a packet into France, 

To bid the Dolpin enter with his force, 
o claime the kingdome for his proper right, 

H'stitle maketh lawfull drength thereto. 

Glides, the Pope.on perill of his cuife, 

H 2 Hath 
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